The Bloody Assize
take up the running a little, and Pollexfen and his junior, Mr
Coriton, hazard a question or two, but Jeffreys waves them
aside. The report continues:
L. C.J. Well then, now let us know what other dis-
course you had with her ?
Dunne. My Lord, I do not remember anything more.
Mr Pollexfen. Pray Mr Dunne, did she ask you any
questions, whether you knew Mr Hicks or no ?
Dunne. Nothing at all of that that I remember.
Mr Coriton. Did she believe that you knew Mr Hicks ?
Dunne. I cannot tell.
Mr Coriton. Do you believe that she knew him before ?
Dunne. I cannot tell truly.
L. C.J. Why dost thou think she would entertain any
one that she had no knowledge of, merely upon thy message ?
Mr Dunne, Mr Dunne! have a care, it may be more is
known of this matter than you think for.
Dunne. My Lord, I tell you the truth.
L. C.J. Well, I only bid you have a care, truth never
wants a subterfuge, it always loves to appear naked; but
lying and snivelling and canting and Hicksing always appear
in masquerade. Come, go on with your evidence.
The Chief Justice proceeds to get out of the unwilling
Dunne all his movements on the Saturday when he rode alone
to Ellingham, and the Tuesday when he guided Hicks and
Nelthorpe thither. The introduction of the man Barter's
name causes Jeffreys to ask where he is, and upon his standing
up for identification he turns out to be a very lusty man and
not, as the judge had hoped, the little dark man who brought
the original message to Dunne. Jeffreys was very eager to
hear more of the " little dark man," who might have proved
something of conspiracy or intention against the prisoner,
and continues his cross-examination of the details of Dunne's
journeys with meticulous care*
At length Dunne and his friends are brought near to their
destination, and the drama becomes more tense.
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